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impulse to he for ever making new resolutions
that I couldn't fulfil. There wa* no more evil
in it than that* The greatest kindness you could
ever show me was to let me have my own way
that I might quickly discover how foolish my
own way was. Bur there was no more wilfulncss
than that* 1 have always cared for you, Sarah>
and now when I leave you* as I shall do this very
night, I want you only to remember afterwards
that I would tell you truths while I can and wish
you well.

* And it is for that, because I wish you so well,
that I beg you not to lo*c Francis, lie is right
David's death is no reason for any separation.
Keep him with you. His situation should secure

your compassion, not your untrer------*

Francis broke in; ' Judith, you are not to go/

But  Sarah  was already  at  the  door; * Our

worlds  are  separate,   Francis/  she  said,   more

quietly than she had hitherto spoken*    * You have

thought  me comic,  Jtuiith,  in  my selfishness,

There you are doubtless right,    Only I pray God

that you may never know the unhappincss that I

know,    I did not think there could he such an

unhappincss in the world and anyone live with it/

She opened the door and went out*

Judith stared at the picture of the rubicund and

complacent David,

1 When he was alive/ she said, * Sarah was quiet
enough in her affections. She loved him, but not
to any desperation* Francis, 1 hate women with
their exaggeration and sentiment. There is some-
thing rotten here like a poison.*